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7 ;H; ;vﬂl not Foresake.

BY JOSEPHINE WHITE.

| make me angry, as it used to When his father | are growing in demand, an

epoke to me. !
| *God made everything,’ says he; * G.2 is
| here just now.’

¢ I tried to lead him away and make him talk |

ving of conscience and heart-ache. Warranted

to keep in any climatz—a kind of sensation pow-

der.’ l
¢ Pray, madam, what are those scréws for |

g?,' sweet, when the turmoil of life shall distress | about something else ; but no, he wouldn’t be [ Why to pinch-the feet, and make them look |

. me,
When heart-weary, soul-weary, friendless,
alcne—
When sorrow’s dark waves compass round and
oppress me,
As wesk with despair and ¢ fliction I've grown.
Aod when the keen blasts of adversity chill me,
When 'mid the wild tempest I tremble and
quake,
0 then with what rapture the whisper shall thrill
me, :
« Fear not, for tby Saviour will never forsake.”

Though friends may prove false, and
may surround me,
The tongue Lbat now praises soon censure and
blame,
Though life’s fiery trials may gather around me,
Suill, still 'l not sbrink while that promise 1
claim.
My spirit may droop, and my sad beart may
quiver,
When strongest templations my pathway o'er-
take,
8uill I know that bright angels are guarding me
over ; :
1 know there is One wko will never forsake

though foes

And when in death’s twilight my life etar is
fading,
When down to the chill river’s brink 1 shall
come,
When the dark angel’s pinions my dim ejes are
shading, \
Ere I pass o'er that tide to my glorious home,
Then, while the last-say of my spirit is beaming,
And lingers awkile its last earth lcok to take,
_ While 1 see in’the distance the golden harps
gleamiog,
O whisper once more, “ I will never forsake.’,

+ o

God will Show You How.
Travelling throvgh a portion of Texas some
yeara since, we stopped for the night at & ¢ ran-
cho,” or cattle-farm. The owner proved himself
such a skilful questiover, that we asked him at
once if e was from the E1st. ¢ My mother was
from Maine,’ be answered ; ¢ | was but a baby
when she followed my father into these parts.’
- After tes, ss we sst on the broad verandah
looking out into the nigkt, Mr. Harvey interested
us with some incidents in his own life.
A few of our party had wardered out into the
moonlight, and one of them stood leaning ag ainst
a tall gray stone that hed caught my eye ; and
in my turn 1 tock the liberty to ask Mr. Harvey
what it was.

* That was put up for Stevie, poor boy ; it
hasn’t seemed the same place since he died ;’
and he passed his great brown hand across his
eyer.

¢ Tell us about him,’ I said, feeling a sudden
interest in what he said.

¢ Well, miss, if you'll like to hear, Stevie was
the eon of 8 Methodist minister that used to
preach io these parts. It was a pretty ticklish
place for ministers in those days. We were just
sbout as bad as we could be ; drinking, dancing,
pitching, swearing and cards made up our amuse-
ments, and Sunday was the worst of all, for we

were hardly ever sober. Mr. Early, Stevie’s
fatber, commonly preached some five miles from
bere, and my wife always wanted to go; and
Just to gratify her I helped her off, right glad to

bave her out of sight, for then we were sure ‘to
bave a good time, for somehow I could never
besr to play cards on Sunday unless she was off

“ t Church,

* Weli, in this way tue minister and his wife
g0t to coming here ; and Stevie was such a pretty
little fellow—black eyes and short crisp curls,
while his cheeke were red as roses. Tbere wasn’t

8 man on the place but loved Stewie.

‘ Oze day in the spring Mr. Early went out to
P"lf:h. Leaning over in his saddle, and kissing
8tevie oo I held him up in my arme, * htevie, be

8 good boy ; pa’ll see him to-morrow.’

»*I bad often cautioned Mr. Early about riding
all over the country ; but he said he wasn’t a bit

| satiefied till I told bim I didn’t see any God in |
i the garden. I only saw flowers and trees and
| birds.
l ¢ God will show you how.
see Lim, he'll come to you.
* I don’t know how it was, but I couldn’t swear
and drink and play cards sfter that, I seemed
to hear it all the time, ¢ God will show you how.’
Not that I left off everything. No, miss, I didn’t
know the way then. I didn't feel like litlle
Stevie. I didn’t feel sure that God would show
me ; but he did.
* Ooe day, a few weeks after that, Stevie laid
bis head down on my lap, #nd said, he was dry
and his head ached. I carried him in and put
him on my wife's bed, and he never, miss, got
up from it again. Every day he grew worse and
worse, and I tell you it was the hardest thing
that I ever did to see him so still and white, just
like his mother,
¢ Oae night, as I took him in my srms and
tried to rock him as his mother used to, he asked
me if I would not send for the minister that
talked so kindly to us. I didn’t want todoit;
but if Stevie wanted him, be should come. Not
iong, and the man was there. And so beauti-
fully he talked to Stevie, I somehow felt differ-
ent towards Lim, and so did all the men.
¢ He talked and prayed, and told us of the
blessed Jesus : that he loved us, and that, bad
as we were, he was waiting to receive us, hold-
ing out his arms, and saying all the while, * Come
unto me.! I don’t know it was, bu. it seemed so
plain, just what my old mother had said, while
Stevie looked round and smiled so sweetly.’
Oonce more the brown hand was passed over
the eye-lids, while the bearded lip quivered, and
over his great brorszed face there swept an ex-
pression of tenderners. ¢ Did he diethen P’ 1
was compelled to ask.
¢ Yes, miss, he died that night ; aud when the
minister bent over bim and asked him it he was
afraid to go, * Oh no, sir, he said, ‘ God will
show me the way.' All the time he beld my
hand : ¢ Harvey, won't you love God too P’ and
he looked so sad, I couldn’t bear to see it,and 1
said, ¢ Yes, Stevie, I will love God.’ Such a
smile camse over his white face it fairly shone,
miss. I can't tell ycu. His eyes closed, and he
never spoke again’
The tears were in our eyes.
I asked.
* You shall sce some of ’em wmiss.’
Atibe same time we heard the tinkle of a
 bell. Mr. Harvey led the way into an inuer
"room, large, eiry, but without ornament. Here,
on rude seats, were about a dezen collected for
evening worship. Learning that ore of our
party was a clergymau, Mr. Harvey begged him
so earnestly to take his seat at the table, that
much as we all wished to be listeners, refusal
was impossible. )

Vever have I seen more earnest, attentive
hearers. When the speaker held up the cross,
and spoke of the great love and exceeding ten-
derness of Christ, tears rained down their bronz-
ed faces, and suppressed scbs echoed through
the room. .

Not long afier that a church was organized
there, with a regular pastor placed over it. Mr.
Harvey was one of its officers. God had shown
him the way. ’

¢ And a little child shall lead them.’— Ameri-
can Messenger.

If you only try to

¢+ And the men ?’

A Queer Old Lady.

BY THE REV, JOHN TODD, D. D.

How different people appear at different times,
as, when we are sick or well, rejoicing or mourn-
ing, laughing or weeping. A few days since, 1
met an cld lady, who nodded very familiarly to
me, and yet, I hesitated to call her by name,
lest I should miscall it. She looked old, and
yet young ; soft and smiling, and yet wore stern
frowne. She was fair in face, yet her hands
were iron. It seemed as if the wind would blow
ber away, and yet she moved with the strength
of an alephant.

small, without regard to corns and bunions.
They can’t wear those little, dear little snoes, ex- i
cept ycu have these piuchers to go with them.” |
* And that great heap of books ia your arms ?’
‘ These! They are the latest, most exciting, |
and the weakest, most silly novels. But I hand !
them cut, and shake my head with a smile, and |
crowds reads them.’ !
¢ Well, madam, I'm very inquisitive, I know,
but I do want to know what you have in that
great bag thrown over your shoulder’

¢ A great variety of valusbles—such things as
‘late suppers’— in great demand, which send peo-
ple to the grave early, and thus make room for
more. Then thare are ‘late hours, ‘and late
rising,’ and all manner of hair dressing, and ex-
pensive dressing—things that ladies must have,
evea if their husbands fail. Here are diamond
pins and riogs—just the thing to stir up envy
and create extravagance. Here are gold watch-
es, cigars, meerchaum pipes, gold headed canes,
eye glasses, and a!l manner of things to suit ail
maaner of people. AndI laugh and cosx, and
frown and_command, till I get them (o wear and
use them, and do just what I please. Now, |
have stopped to talk with you a few moments;
don’t you see what a crowd have gathered round
me—low necks, thia shoes, muslin dresses, tight
boots ; some on crutches, some coughing, some
breathing short, all crowding to get near me,
and when I move you will see how they all run,
and rush, and crowd after me. O, sir, [ am the
great power of the world. I rule kings and
queens, beggars aud philosophers. D.n’t you
see!’

* Truly, madam, truly. And now may I ack
your name P’

* Name ! FASHION, sir; my name is Mrs. PRE-
VAILING FasHioN! I thought everybody knew
me I'—Chicago Sunday School T'eacher.

2

The Bible at Family Prayersin the
Social Circle.

* Lamp of our feet ! whereby we trace
Our path when wont te stray ;
Stream from the fount of heavenly grace;

Brook by the traveller's way !
‘The Bible—wby not read it, brotker, before
you pray in your family, night aud morring ?—
Let God speak firat, and you will pray the better
for it, a great deal—more eiergetically, life-
giving, soul-saving. The word of God is quick
and powerful, sharper than any two-edged sword;
1t gives life, animation, kindles a spirit of true
devoiion. The Psalms and other portions of
the sacred volume are full of petitions, intercee-
sions, and giviog of thanks, Besides the devo-
tional, soul-kindling influence, the rezding of
God's word in your family has upon your own
mind and heart, consicer the happy efi-ct pro-
duced also on the members of your family pre-
sent. This bowing the knee and cff-ring up a
few hasty, formal petitions without opening this
Book of books, turning our hesart in praise, is
not the profitable way of conducting family wor-
ship, or any social meeting for prayer and praise.

A prayer-meeting without the Bible is not a
prayer-meetiog as God would have it. Family
pnyer.il pot family prayer—as God would bave
it—without the Bible. Tbis excluding the Bible
from our regular seasons of soeial or family wor-
ship is unwise—the policy of the Evil Oge.
You sufferimmense loss by so doing. The Bible
is the watchword, the motto, the text-book, the
guide; the safe-guard, the soul, the life, the
power, the foundation for prayer, the prayer of
faith.

Friends, read the Bible, read it in your meet-
ings for prayer and praise ; read it in your fami-
lies while gathered around the family altar.—
Read it attentively, reverentially, prayerfully,
with self-examination. Read it, meditate upon
it, digest it, bring it home to every heart. .Tha
influence of this sacred volume on the minds
and hearts of the hearers is salutary—on the
hearts of your little ones, convicting and con-
verting. ¢ The law of the Lord is perfect, con-
verting the soul.’

The Bible opens the way, prepares the way
for acceptable, beartfelt devotion ; enlightens,

d they are a resl sa-  cacious blood! may it fail 03 my ciné, and on pelit

my readei’s sics, end mel: thez all away!

eader, does your guiit ris2 Wxe 4 mour
Go to Chiist; trust in Lim; his b
solve'it all, and enable you to sing,

“ 0, Lord, what heavenly wonders dwell
In thime atoning b'ood!

By this are sinuers saved from hell,
And rebels brought to God "

— Good News.

Deacon M.’S Prayer.

being weary, sat dowa to rest on a secluded
mossy bank near the summit of a hill. Present-
)y she heard a voice, as of one engaged in ear-
nest conversation, and on advancing a step or
two, she saw gool Dsacon M. coming leisurely
up the hiil, the reins hanging loossly over his
horse’s neck

¢ What can he be talking about so earnestly
to himself?’ she thougat ; but dir-ctly she heard
the voice of prayer, and the wurds which God’s
providence caused to be especially impressed
upon her mind were these :

¢ O Lord, have mercy cn the dear youth of
this place.’” The good old man rode oa, butthe
voice of prayer was heard afier he had disap-
peared from her view in the lealy depths of the
forest.

The young lady was struck with the thought,
¢ In this way Christiens go about the town and
mingle with the world ? Do they pray thus for
our souls P I bave hardly ever prayed for my
own.! From that day and hour she began to
pray, and became herseif the first fruits ot a glo-
rious revival. The good deacon’s prayer was
aoswered even while it wai being offsred. —8.
8. Tumes.

Religions énnﬁxllgznrtg

American and Foreign Christian
Union.

From proceedings of Anniversary we take the
following resolutions-: —

That the Society is engsged in a work inti-
mately connected with the growing interests of
the kingdom ot Christ ; a1d, as such, should hold
a p'ace in the sff:ctions and contributions of the
veople of God second to no other.

That while vigorous efforts have been made to
propagate the gospel in heathen lands,many seem
to forget cr overlook the fact that there are mil-
lions on our own Continent, in our own land, at
our very doors, who are bound down uuder the
chsins of a false system of Christianity, havi: g
no correct views of the great plan of sa!
and needing equaily the labors cf the fuill
Miesionary, the Colporteur, aud the D
.reeder,

That the success attending the labors of our
devoted Missionaries in Europe, Mexico end
South America, and the efficient work of more
then fifty native helpers in Italy, Greece, and
outier parts of the fisld, call for devout thanks-
giving and gratitude to God.

fut

iy
UL

siongry, the Colporteur, aud the Sabbath-echool
Agent, in almost the entire portion of the
nominally Christian world, is a loud and impera-
tive demand upot this Society to redouble its
efforts, and cultivate to the fullest extent the
fields entrusted to its care.

That the. blessing of God upon the Sunday-
school work of this Society, during the past

cans in the habit of attending it.

composed the Committee.

open Ict, just suitable for a parsonage, which is

library where Americans could meet and enjoy

to remain.

Evaogelical Church.

! troe tkat Rome

4 he
vation, | ="

That the open door for the labors of the Mis-

year, especially in Germany, Belgium, and Italy,
bas greatly cheered our hearts and encourages
us to renewed zeal and more vigorous efforts in
the prosecation of this department of our labors.

The Rev. Dr. Sunderland gave an ioteresting
sketch of the chapel in Paris, and the Ameri-
He said it was
a privilege to bear testimony to the kindness,
courtesy, and generosity of the gentlemen who
He found in Parie
some of the most worthy and earnest christisn
people he had ever met. The chapel is neat
and commodious. By the side of it stands an

very much needed, and a reading-room and 8

a home feeling. Will not some generous men
put up such a buildiog? Then, too, there isa
debt of $12.000 on the chapel, which ought not
Will christians in this land allow it
to be an incumbus any longer? The Doctor
then gave an account of the happy fellowship
they had enjoyed with christians of the French
They had shared their

ical power,
baads of the R:

maa Catholic Chuic:. It
had obtained 8 csud-icy over
late. She had done it by her
v.ry boldnesa. The contrast between the lac-
guege of Protestauts and Roman Catholics was
often very striking.

was

| many miads of

speaks cautiously. Dr. Manning’s answer was
| like the stide of a giant, of a man accustomed to

the helpers employed by Mr. Clark sre members
tbe Free Cburch. Ii cur benevclent friends
could read the many, many letters which the

| Corresponding Secrotary has received, begging |

) . o1 e
American chrieti

itbsn they have hitherto done.

While Dr. Pasey, who was 1 this, the ycungest member of Christ’s houschold, |
reslly a man of higher intellect acd culture, | we think they would respend far more liberally | did you become su |
The chief want | be had discovered the falsity of his former creed,
now of the Free Italian Church is money. The | [ should not have felt satisfied ; but to my de-

whizh it was seeking, in the | hands with this ncble movement, aud many of’expvr'm ce 2é to the resuits of your labour ? do

the people feel the pangs of repentance, do they
exercise saving faith, and enjoy peace with God,
and do they really profit, do they love their re-
ligion P He czlied in & young Hindu, a theo-
lcgica! student, snd wentout. I said ** I under-
stand thet you are a Christisn, may I ask, how
?* Now if he had said that

| succees, of a Jeader of a great army. Romanism | reformation has not yet resched the wealtby | light be said, I was brought ivto contact with
| is striking st the principal powers of the world. | classes. The converts are mostly from the poor, | obristian teaching, and I not only found that my
A young lady was taking a pleasaat walk one! [Iere are two grest countries which pablic opin- | though many of them, such as Oddo and De |religion was false, but that my nature was un-

| lic opinion both in Eogland and America. And
| bow does the do it? She uses Protestant
| weapons. She preaches from her pulpits with
| & power, fervor and ecergy which has never been
surpassed. A large number of her rermons
might be preached in ary of cur orthodox

churches.” Public lectures, Tract Societies, and

the day. Things unbeard of before in her his-
tory. Romanism is truly on a new crusade.
You do not, aa in other countries, see the priest
with a cock under his arm hasten Mass in order
that he may reach the spot where he can bet on
his favorite rooster. Romaniem is out-metho-
dizing Methodists—out-Presbyterian'zing Pres-
byterians, Romanism, they say, is the religion
of the Sun of God; and it would n.t he very
strange if she should become before muny years
the fachionable  religion of New Yurk, for she
seeks 1o attract those who are pleased with the
magnificent ritual aod eplendid music. Up to
this time she haf had itfluence maicly with the
poor a:d ignorant. Many of the neglected have
found a priest by their sile ready to give them
just enough to lead them into their church.
Will Romanism then, by using the weapons of
Protestantism, be successful? He though! not

sbe goes on as she has done, she may get all of
Protestantism into ber cburch, and how is she
to get rid of these reforms? Then, again, Ro.
manism makes but little headway among the
middle classes, and we Americans are middle
class people,
will raiee us in the intellectual world to a high
pohtinn, sti!l as a nation we ere of the middle
classee. Thn Douctor epoke el:o of the causes
which ke T-:1nd bound ¢ the papacy. Were
she as fi¢ ertlaid, the would soon be as
independent ae Sc Lok at the Irishmen
the Archbishop teils

Culture and education may and

“I'V- en

them not to go to the

of this country.
Park on the Sabbath, one
d thousand go In
cunclusing, the efiurts that we should put forth
were foicibly described. Romaniém will melt
when you bring it before the bright light snd
power of Protestantism—melt like tho peaks of
the lolty iceberg when the rays of the sun strike
upon them—melt as its huge base when it meets
the waters of the Gull stream. The devil would
as soon psss the pearly gates and walk the
streets of jasper, as Romanism would seek to
surround itself by the usages and appliances of a
purely evangelica! Christianity.

there oa that day,

Italy.

From Report we extract the following:—
Since the days of primitive Christianity, evan-
gelical religion has perhaps never spread more
rapidly than it has done during-the past few
years in Italy. The religious movement had its
origin in the general political upheaving in Eu-
rope in 1848. The object was to emancipate
Kurope from the feudal and monarchical des-
potisms which for a long time had crushed out
all the life and liberty of the different nestions.
A powerful secret society was formed, which
embraced Italy, Austria, Switzerland, France,
Spain, the States of the Church, and extended
even into Russia. The leaders saw that the
greatest obstacle to the successful accomplish-
| the Papacy. They then began a resolute and
deadly struggle with Roman Catholiciem, acd
almost succeeded in overthrowing it. Then

of the Roman Republic by Mazzini and Gari-
baldi and the war with Austria. In order more

protracted meetings, two days’ meetizgs—yea, |
twenty days’ meetings, were now the order of

—for the questton was, Can she stand it? 1|

ment of their grand design was the tyranny of

came the flight of the Pope, tie establishment

successfully to combat the power of Pope and
priests, many, in Tuscany especially, from purely
political matives, began the study of the Bible:

| rich.

I Speaking to us one of their leading

evangelists eaid, only a short time since: *If

summer day in a deeply shaded woodland, and | jon governs, aud Romanism strives to sway pub- | Sanctus, and a host of otkers, are intellecuslly | holy, that | was a sinner before God, and 1 sought

intercourse with the missionary, and alter prayer,
and the exercise of faith in Christ, 1 found peace

| you love Italy, give us just now a strong assist- | with God.” I asked him ““ why do'you wish to

form an ltalian Church that shall be an honour
and a blessing to Italy. Now is the time to help
us. The cry is, Save us from ail isms.” When
we remember that these poor Christians have
been driven from their churches and their cathe-
drals, end have been forced to meet in barps
and work-shops and in the open air to discuss
the Hoctrines of the Bible,—20 new, so wonder-
ful to them,—is it not encugh to wring from us
the reply: We will, we must help you, dear
brethren P—Chris. World.

Conference Serbices.

Open Session.

In connection with the recent Conference of
the Methodist Church of Eastern DBritish Ame-
rica, in St. John N. B., an open sestion was held
cn Friday evening 20th ult., in Centenary
Church, for the special object of hearing ad-
{dresses from the Canadian and Uuited States
| visitors. ‘The Rev. Richard Jones, Ex-Presi-
| dent of the Canadian Confererce gave an ex-
tended and deeply interestirg account of the
progress of Methodism in Cinada. The Rev.
Mr. Wilson of East Baltimore Conference snd
the Rev. Mr. Cushing of the New E-gland
Conference delighted the audiencs by their nar-
rations respecting the work of God in the Uni-
ted States, the latter dwelling especially upon
the educational work of the Church, and pre-
senting with great force and besuty the respon-
sibility of the Methodists of these Provincee to
patronise ard sustsin liberally their College,
and Academy, and not to allow their Ladies’
Branch of the Academia Institution to languish
for lnck of patronage. We regret that we can-
ot give theee excellent addresses to our readers.
I'be last speaker cn that evening was the Rev
Dr. Butler, who for upwards of an hour held
the densely crowded audience in spell-bound
attention, by an sddiess which we have very
seldom heard equalled for soul-stirring interest.
We are happy to be furnished with the foliow-
ing sketch from the pen of our Confereace re-
porter : —

D'. Bautler, late a missionary to India, ssid,
Mr. Presicent, 1 find that I am expected to
speak especiaily of India to-night, I am thank-
ful for the compliment in which you have con-
nected my name with missions in that land, for
it does seem that India has a larger claim on my
affections, because to me was given the honor
ot planting Christianity iz a part of that land.
The circumstances were these; the. Methodist
Episcopal Church bad been feeling that her
pumbers, and wealth had been given- ber in
trust, for the work, and service of God ; ar-
rangements were made for extensive missionary
operation, and in 1853 appropriations were
made for establishing two missions, one in
Bulgaris, and one in ludis, and so for want of
some one clse it devolved on me to go cut and
plant the mission in Indis. I was instructed to
pay special regard to two things, first, not to
enter on *‘ arother man’s line of things made
ready to our hand,” but to go where Christ bad
not been named ; and eecondly, 10 seleet a field
wide enough and sufficiently removed from other
evangelical labourers, to afford an extentive fleld
of usefulness where a large organization might
be built up I was led therefore, to select that
portion of Indis, north of the Garges, com-
mencing baifway from Calcatta to Delbi, and
stretching far northward. At Allababad I com-
menced my labours, and frum that point entered
on this wide extent of country,

iag hand, and help us to raise ourselves, mdlprnch the Gospel ?” He said, I believe the

salvation [ have received to be free for all my
countrymen, and™{ long that they should obtain
it.” “ Why,” I said, * that is the way we talk
in America.” I found that God could convert
the heathen Msthodistically, aud call them by
His epirit to the ministry. Now, I thought,
that will do, and away I went to Calcutta, feel-
ing that if I ehould live t> see the day when 1
could find such results from my mission, my la-
bour would not be in vain. We reached Alla- °
babad, a city where were 120,000 men and wo-
men, not one of whom knew Curistianity even
by name. I well remember cur first Sabbath
there—crowds went to the mosque and temple,
and the marts of business were open, but I with
ty family bowed betore God at the domestic
altar, and looked forward to the day when Il
should see sanctuaries erected, the Sabbath ob-
served, and the reign of Christ established.
Well, I got a house and was comfortably settled,
had put up my library, and was lookirg forward
to usefulness, when that tremendous deluge of
fire and blood burst upon the land. I passed
through scenes of great danger, and had after-
wards the pleasure of reading iy own biography.
for & report of my death had reached De. Duff,
aod in ‘the goodneszs of his heart he wanted to
say some kind things about me. I had the op-
portunity of talkivg it over with him in bis own
house in Scotland over a cup of tea subsequent-
ly. But eir [ dido't die, though I looked death
in the face. And now eir, 1 lost everything in
this mutiny, the Sepoys destroyed even my ser-
mone, and like the young men, I have to begin
agsin, and do my work all over. Well the relief
came at last to us, but it was after a weary time.
As Iwas at prayer on the high rock where we had
taken refuge, I could see the three thousand ras-
cals who seven thousand feet below us, in the
vale, were locking for some way to reach us, or
else sought to starve us out, a poor’ alternative
for us of course. The day after the flight to this
fastness, we were all enrolled under the noble-
hearted Col. Ramsay for defence, there were
eighty-seven of us in all. There were aged gen-
erals, white besrded - colonels, opium eaters,
indigo planters, and myself—a missionary—to
protect one hundred and thirteen women and
children, who had escaped the bands of the mur-
derers. Well, a more awkward equad never
turned out to drill, but wa were a host neverthe-
less, for we had guns to use, and below us were
the villainous Sepoys seeking blood. We had
cut away half of the narrow road that wound up
the rock, in several places, go that only one man
could appear ata time, and then sir my gun was
given me, to help in the defence, and readily I
took it. O didn’t I take it.

When I remembered the atrocities at Meerut,
when children had been so cruelly butchered,
and women had died in unutterable shame,l felt
that though a Christian minister, it was my duty
to fire while I-had a shot, and then to turn the
butt end of my rifie and hammer the murderers
with that. I started a prayer-meeting there, and
[ was afterwards thanked for my prayers for
Eogland. “ Why sir,” I said, * we were allin the
same boat there, and if instead of the meteor
flag above us, the stars and stripes had been
floating there, these rascally Sepoys would have
shown it no more respect. - God protected us/
there, for seven weary months. Do you ak
how were we fed ? I don’t know, we were often
hardly bestead aud hungry, but Elijah’s God fed
us. Well, as one day I sat thers thinking—
thinking and questioning whether we might not
be the last Christians left in India,—tidings came
to us that the rebellion was every where trium-
phant, and that the last spark of Christian life

tfraid ; be wou!dn’t hurt anybody, and be didn’t| ¢ Why, sir,’ said she, ‘you seem to stare at invigorates, stimulates, kindles the soul joyfully, I crossed the Ganges, and unfurled my banner

believe anybody would hurt him. It didn’t prove
%0 this time, though. I never knew quite bow
it bappened ; but the mext day be was found
shot right through the heart. -'Twas awful. 1
couldn’t bear to look at him, his face looked so

tmiling and peaceful. They brought him right
bere, and it was dreadful to see how his wife
ln‘d Stevie took it. She was all cut up, poor
thing. She didn't cry and take on as some folks
do ; but she sat"so atill and white, helding Stevie
We all walked to the
grave, and I tell you it made us ail cry to see
the young things, It didn’t seem as they'd ever

close to her all the time.

git done looking at the grave,

* There was another person, came over from
the next town to talk to us ; but bad as we all
felt, it somehow passed away, and we were just

88 wicked as ever in a few days.

* Well, miss, his wife, the poor thing, took .
the death sadly to heart, she was 8o far away| ~* They are to be put on littl
We couldn’t bear to see her white
face ; and her step was so slow and weary, till
one morning my wife found her dead in her bed,
aand little Stevie sitting beside ber trying to keep

from home

atill till mamma should wake.
¢ Poor little fellow !
from us, for we all loved him.

candies and apples, but it was ro use,

the tears. I took me back to my old mother

Bhe was pious, and used to pray and talk just

@ & minister.

‘ Btevie liked flowers, and when they were in
bloom he seemed happier. One dsy as he was
walkiug with me round the yard, he stopped
aad put his litle band on s rose. Says be,
* Harvey, who made the flowers ?’ ¢ Flowers
grew, Ioaid. ¢ Yes, but who makes em grow ¥’

Nature, [ "spose ; what makes you ssk, Stevie ?

‘lknow ; God made "em, but I never near you
talk sbout him ; don’t you know him, Harvey P
‘ This was & stunner ; but somehow it didn’t

I am
Would it be rude

me as though you have seen me & thousand

¢ That may be madam; but I never saw you
80 loaded down with all sorts of things.
curious to know about them.

We couldn’t let him go
The boy was
pert, but he didn’t grow much, he missed his
mother ; and though all in the house tried to
comfort him, still he pined snd grew thinner
every day.” The man used to coax him with
He would
talk, and ask such strange questions. Being
withme more than with anybody else, he talked
more with me perbaps, and I couldn’t keep in

if I were ask you a few questions '

¢ Not at all. Ask away.’

« Well, what are you going to do with those
small, thin, ladies shoes P .

¢ Why, make the ladies wear them, to be sure.’

¢ Not in this cold, wet season P Why I can
hardly keep my feet warm in these thick, double-
soled boots. I must have over-shoes. How can
they wear such thin cold catching shoes !’

¢« 0O sir, I bave only to bring them to them,
and the desr creatures put them on, and never
hesitate a moment. They know me.’ )

¢And those little balf dresses, hanging on

our arm ¥’
: e children in cold

weather, or to walk out iq—nnked at the knees,
naked at the neck, and hardly covering balf the
body. You can’t think how eager parents are
for these dresses.’

¢ What have you in this little tin box ¥’

* Lozenges, sir; troaches, holrhoun.d candy
—these things that always go with thin lhoe‘l
and thin dregses. And this bright, red box, ,u,
contains wh’;}v‘i:-c‘;lled ¢ conscience salve,’ v.hlcb
I always k?’p oiband to rub on the conscience
when any fone feels that he has done wrong in
obeying me. It is in great demand, sir, and 2
certain cure.’

« What have you in that bundle, madam P

«This? Why a few knick-knacks, which I
sometimes distribute in Sabbath schools, in the
shape of dialogues, speeches—things to make
people laugh, snd to prevent the school from
feeling too serious, or thinking too much about
religion. You must understand sir, that I con-
tinually have to attend church to regulate things

rings bright, and dresses complete ; yet religion
itself, I hate as poison. Aad here is a box of
the fluest—what shall I call it? It is a sort of
wit and smartness, which I deal out to preach-
ers, with which they spice their sermons, and be-
come pepular. I sell them by the gross. They

there, and see that the bonnets are right, the’

brightens hope, confirms faith. Reuding' the
Bible adds interest to your sccial gatherings,
boly unction. It fills the mouth with arguments
divine, supplies appropriate epiritual language
for supplication. Let God speak, utter His voice
in your families and prayer-meetings. Take the
Bible, beloved—be sure to take it, the Book of
books. Make the Scriptures your sum, your
shield, a lamp to your feet, a light to your path.
The Bible is the bright and morning star, the
hope of glory.

In social worship, in family prayer, around
the sick bed, be sure and let God spesk pre-
viously to bowing the knee at the mercy-seat.
The influence of God's word in families is most
salutary ond bappifying on the juveniles and all
present.

« The Bible ! the Bible ! more precious than gold,

The hopes and the glories its pages unfold ;

It speaks of a Savieur, and tells of His lure—"
It shows ‘tis the way to the mansions above !

— Author of Home Thrusts.

The Melted Mountain.

An old warrior, lying at the point of death,
said to the missionery who stood at his side :

¢ 0, I have been in great trouble this morn-
ing, but I am happy now. I saw sn immense
mountain, with precipitous sides, up which 1
endeavored to climb; but when I bad attained
a considerable height, I lost my hold end fell to
the bottom. Exbausted with perplexity and
fatigue, I went to a distance and sat down to
weep, and while weeping I saw a drop of .blood
fall upon the mountain, and in a moment it was
dissolved.’ .

¢ This was certainly a strange sight,’ remark-
ed the missionary. ¢ What construction did
you pat upon it ?’ .

The dying chieftain seemed ?ltonuh:d at the
missionary’s question, and replied : :

¢ That mountain was my sins, and the drop
which fell upon it was one drop of the precious
blood of Jesus, by which the mountain of my
guilt must be melted away.’

How striking is this illustration of the power
of Christ's blood! One drop dissolves the
mountain of a sinner’s guilt! O, blessed, effi,

and bondasge.

of Christianity in Germany.

the compliment, and gives back something t«

lacked one thing.
had the perfect system of Sabbath-schools which

of an American layman to introduce the system.
The difficulties in the way were many, the obsta-
cles seemingly insurmountable, but these were
all overcome. The effects of the Sundsy-schools
in Germany were already visible. In Berlin
alone there are now eight schools—some can be
found in all the priocipal cities. The Doctor
spoke of the influence Germany was exerting on
our country, and how necessary it was that the
children should be trained to become loyal and
good citizens of our republic. New York city

one hundred and fifty thousaod Germans, and
the neighboring cities one bundied thousand
more. It is thought that more than iwo hun-
dred thousand Germans will come to this coun-
try this year.

Though now late, the audience remained to
hesr the Rev. Dr. Storrs. The recent develop-
ments, be said, of Romanism in this country and
Eagland, forced the question, How shall Pro-
testantism meet this aggressive movement ? It
was a subject vital to the church and required
careful attention and study. There appeared in
some quarters an excessive apprehension that
Romanism would spresd over the Republic.

There is nodn‘n,nnllloumntrymnlodge

chapel with a French congration, whose church
had been torn down by the opening of & new
street. He then, in a most elcquent straio, re-
counted the causes which kept the people of so
large a portion of Europe in spiritusl igrorance

The Rev. Dr. Schaff gave an eloquent history
Twelve bundred
years ago the religion of Jesus was carried in
small boats by Germans to the coast of Eogland ;
now Eagland, or rather America, was returuing

Germany. And what is this? Germany had
the ssme truth. She acknowledges the Bible.
She bas a Protestant faith, evangelical ministers
and churches. She has, bowever, until lately,
While she has preached to
ber adults and instructed ber youth, she has not

we epjoy, and it was left to the persistent efforts

alone, he said, had as a part of its population |

God used this means to bring them to a know-
ledge of the truth as it is in Jesus. Abcut this
time also the Bible was efrried by a sea captain

a few of his neighbors, and thus the foundation

done in that Island.
FREE ITALIAN CHURCH.

The first great religious awakening was main-
ly in counection with the Plymouth brethren.
A few zealous and excellent members of this
| sect labored with great success among the first
Italian converts, and imparted to them their
fervent piety and zeal. The first churches were
therefore modified somewhat by Plymouthist
influence, and thus for the very natural reason
that the converts, being inexperienced them-
selves were guided by their religious friends and
counsellors. The Italian converts would not, in
a body, join sny existing sect of denominstion,
as they felt this would be a sacrifice of their in;
tensely strong nationsl feeling. They wanted
an organization of their own ; and bence arose
the Free Italian Church. With its growth, the
original peculiarities of the Plymouth brethren
have been gradually disappearing, Our mis-
sionaries were hailed at once as friends, for they
came not to estsblish a denomination, but to
help the young soldiers of the Cross in their en-
deavour to conquer that beautiful land for the
Captein of their salvation.
Free Chuich most excellent religious elements.
Tae Spirit of the Lord was there, and the
churches themselves were by far the most popu-
lar, and regarded with the most favor every
where by the ltalians. It is true they found
much that needed reform, but with it they found
also a willingness to take counsel andjadvice.
Order, system, organization, and co-operation
were the ends the Italians themselves longed to
accomplish, The meeting at Bologna last year
was a great step towards the fulfillment of their
desires. The scattered elements, so precious,
that were existing in various charctes in differ-
ent parts of Italy, then came together and form-
ed an allisnce.

Our missionaries have most heartily joined

into the Island of Eiba, was read by bimself and

was laid for the prosperous work which has been

They found in the |

in the name of God and of Methodism. ere
I was eight hundred miles from the nearest Mis-
sionary station, surrounded by Mohammedan-
ism, occupying what is called the valley of the
Ganges, a portion of India, in extent about three
bundred and fifty miles, by one hundred and
fifty, and containing fourteen aud a-hslf millions
of inhabitants. That is our parish, that portion
of the work Jf the conversion of India is given
to our church, and we now occupy fifteen lead-
ing cities. Ohne minister after another was sent
to strengthen the mission, and 1 closed my la-
bours there, afier seeing a Conference organized,
in connection with which we have a strong mi-
nisterial staff, an Educational Institution in two
branches, for male and female students ; and a
printing establishment ; with two thousand five
bundred scholars in our Cbristian echools, and a
large membership meeting in class, and er joying
the love feast and other advantages of the church
That is the commencement of the work of
Methodist missions there, and 1 believe that
richer results will follow. Mr, President, I be-
lieve that I am in the true apostolicai succession.
Dr. Coke laid the foundation of missions to
India. He died on his way thither, snd Lynch
| took his place, in carrying on the projected mis-
sion. After Lynch’s return to Eogland, I, a
beardless boy. was sent to assist him in bis cir-
cuit. Subsequently I eaw him, and for phe jast
time in Exeter Hall on the missicnery plattorm
Well in thie spirit of these men, I went to India
to preach our doctrines, with the idea that Chris.
died for every man, I went with the idea that
every man in Indis, from the shadow of the
Him:lllyu to Cape Cormorin, might be “ made
meet to be a partaker of the inheritance of the
saints of light.” a

We reached toe roads'af Madras, and with a
sufficient sense of the peril, went in over the
mighty serf that continually rolls in upon its
shores. We made our way to the Wesleyan
Mission house, snd found your good brother
Hodgeon there. In the course of conversatien I
said, “ 1 intend engaging in mission work; if
souls are savingly converted to God, 1 believe our
people will sustain the work ; now what is your

was trampled out of that part of India. We
thought if this was so, that as a last resort we
would traverse the country, crossing the Hima-
layas and reaching the Burrampootra, and so
bring the ladies to Burmah, It was 1ndesd o
wild project, but circumstances had made us
daring.

But I thought can it be so ; for thirty-five
years the churches of Eogland snd America
nave been labouring here for their Lord, and
not in vain, and is God about to allow all their
abours to be destroyed. 1 coull not believeit;
| knew that this was a Mahometan rebellion
from beginning to end ; bad the agricaltural part
of the people who were heathens, geuerally
riser, England could not have reclaimed the
land ; but though it was called the Sepoy rebel-
iion I knew that it was for the restoration of the
cruelest creed that ever tormented man, or
afgered God. I thought of Charles Martell,
and his noble Magyars, how they had breasted
the tide of Maihomstan iavasion, and thus
saved the Continent of Europe, and I felt that
the hand that had covered Charles Martell in
the day of battle was stretched out stiil, and
would shelter British soldiers and Jefend British
Christianity, Well we were sitling together
oue day at the end of the topical rain, when
tidings came to us of the fall of Delbi. It was
s joyful day for us whea the roar of canon an-"
souuc-d the good news ; we were in great straits,
ur litle cnildren who were running about
barefuoted, used to comfort themselves by say-
ing, * Never mind, we'ill get clothes and shoes
when Delhi falls.”

After this we felt that we must make an effort
to escape from our dreary coofiaement, and al-
ter seventeen days we reached Delhi, and passing
up the silver street found all desolation, where
a few months before there had been a vast popu-
lation. I stood by the spot, where on that ter-
rible eleventh of May; deeds too awfal to d-.ull
were done, and the next morning 1 saw the im-
prisoned Emperor, the last of the race of T‘-f"
lane so abject that there were “ none to do him
reverence,” but he showed by bis glance .M
the fire of his deman creed was still bot within




